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CORN EONG.

. EY 1L Q. WHITTLER,

Henp bigh the furmer’s wintrs board!
Hesp high the g-lden corn!

No richer gifi bas Autnmm poured
“From ott her lavish born!

‘Let other lands cxulting, glean
Tbe apple from the pine,

The orauge from its glossy green,

- The cluster from the vine.

We better love the bardy gift
Our rugged vales bestow,

To"cheer us when the storm shall drift

- Our barvest fields with snow.

Thro' vales of grass, and mends of flowers,
1 Our ploughs their furrows made,
While on the hills the sun and showers
. Of changeful April pluyed.
We dropped the seed o'er hill and plain,
Berventh the san of May,
And frightened from our spouting grain,
The robber crows away.
All thro' the long bright days of June,
Its leaves grew Lright and fuir,
And waved in bot midsummer’s noon
Its soft and yellow bair.

And now with Lul.m;m’a moonlit eves,

within his bearing—not 16 him, she would
not have dared—of “that stuck-up presch-
ie!"as wife with her V.i:rghain girs"—when he |
| spoke up from an adjoi

ining room: “Nan- |
| v, isthat your manners? How dare von
to talk about any body being ‘stuck uli?’
What did vou tell brother Peel, when he
said ke must report you to the preacher
for wearing a fingerring and a vail "—
These were then proseribed “ormaments,”— |
badges of worldlivess. Naney was si-
lenced. She did not want it known thst |
she had told her class-leader “instriet con-
fidence,” when spoken Lo about wearing |
these things, that Reuben Miller—a workd-
Iy young man—bad given them to her,
and as was going to marry him, she
was “obliged to wear them, though for her
part” she didn't *‘care for thems—nol” she.
Brother Peel did not much believe the last;
but took counsel with brother Crocker on |
the subject, which, perhaps, was not right.
But we must come to a latter day. It
so0 happened that brother Crocker was one
of the pioneers upon whom the new presch-
er relied toshow him the way partly round
the tircuit.  He grew to be comfortable in
his circumstances, conld spare the time,
and was fond of “going to meeting.” So
it was pleasant to him to take a jauut with
the new preacher. A considerable time
bad now elspsed sinee the fint preacher
had dared to marry and travel, and he had
become accustomed to aid in the suppert
of their wives and children, and neither

no tendency to mollify the good brother.
Yet he was softened eventualiy.

The fist. day, Sabbath, there was preach-
ing near by at Sardis. After an enrly
Iireakiast, the preacher took his Bible 1o
the wouls; tellmg the family that he would

| meet them at church, st the proper time.

No more wasseen of him until he was gu-
ing into the pulpit.  His eyes looked dim,
s if from weeping—vet there was a glow
upon his face as it all was peaceful. With
the utmost simplicity he read his Jessons
and hymns.  Simple, toa, Lut fervent was
his praver. He seemed deeply to feel the
need of spiritual aid. But his sermon—
some who heard it will never forget it, for
it smote to their inmost hearts.  Brother
Crocker was astounded, that a man whose
hair stood gracefully arouud his brow, and
who wore such elothes, could preach thus;
vet he thought s round coat and a con-

{ cenlad forehead would improve even this

preaching. “What a pity the yvoung bro-
ther does not use all the meaus of grace,”
thought he. He was not convinced yet.
Brother COrocker went round with the
preacher fors week. The thind day at An-
tioeh, Te grew reconciled 1o the hair, for
he beenme very happy, while the voung
reacher was telling his own experience;
and he broke out, “Bless God, brother Fos
ter, I feel just so.” This was an acknowl-
edgment that the preacher “had religion.”
He grew more chartable toward him
from day to day, till, on Sunday, he reacl-

w:ts m"::ﬁ:r a-..mcl ;u“_u_ the circuit nor the church was guite ruined Rj l}?w‘:}:{ '(f‘_f”'l:‘:‘ et ‘]‘ ]mdh "j“’ li”“
- A.dnbw g M —though he always contended that mat- I’_"’"'M 2 '; dm ]:a.«.}-_er. e s
' . ters were growing worse. - True to his ob- | W8 mther wild—disp wed to set up, in 8

9% vicher than the fabled gifis stinnte nature. he was not reconciled in his small wav, for a free and casy man (:f 1].15
Apollo sbowered of old, feclings—though his  better principles world. He often spoke of “sour j!-"l'Hllml'*.sa\_

Fair hands the broken grain she® gift, prompted him to be quiet and to make the | and sgme people thought that Le imagined

A Enesd s meal of gold. best of things as he found them, alwsys | be had seen some of it; but probably they

3= Jpw hoping and praying that things would grow | W& mistaken. RO,!"."" was out to hear

Let vapid idlers lull in silk, no worse.  Alns! for the shock that await- | the new preacher.  The house was crowd-
Around the ovely toard; (Wim. Tt would have killed him it had not | €0 and there was unwouted power in the

Give s the bowl of samp and milk,
By homespun beauty poured,
Where's the wide old kitchen board
Sends up its smoky eurls,
Who will not thank the kindls curih,
“And Uless the farmer girls?

Then shame on all the proud end vain,
Whose fully lavghs to scorn

‘Lhe blessings of our bhardy groin—
Our wealth of gelden corn.

Let earth withlold ber goodly rvet,
Lit wildew biight the rye,

Give to the wona the archard’s frui,
Tha wheat fields tothe fly;

But let the good old crop adora
The bills our fathers trod;
Btill let us, fur bis golden corn,

{ The answers given by the brother—one

{eured him. It happened thus:

Oue afternoon, riding home from a« visit
in his neighborhood, he overtook a preach-
er returning from conference.  He L-::rnmi
who was to be his “circuit rider” for the
next year—a young man of whom he had
not heard much; and, therefore, he had
many questions to ask respeeting  him.

whose spirit was not the most amiable, and
who was none the more pleased from his
dissppointment in not bemy Limself sent
to the circuit, for his family was settled on
the adjacent one, a fuw miles from brother
Crocker's—wwvre not such as to ensure the
inquirer that the work would fare well with
such a prencher. He was bandly polite
enough to ask the traveler Lo tarry with
Lim, and was glad when he answered that

sormon.  Ponitents were invited forwand,
and Robert, with stresming eyves and Lro-
ken sobs, fell at his father's feet as he sat
near the altar. The old man's cup was
full. He forgave the clothes, and praised
God for bestowing such tokens of favor on
the Loy-preacher, and for o blessing the
word he preached.  Instead of going home
the next day as he desigmed, Lie went on

two maore appointments before here turned.

But it was not the preaching slone that
had won the old man's henrt. The sim-
plicity and godly sineerity of the yourg
man were nnmistakable; and all his inter
coursa with the people proved that, not-
withstanding his bair, his elothes, and his
education, Bo bad but_oue ambition—to
serve the church of Guwd.  Sa bro. Crocher
came to forgive him,even for heing edueated.

Sead up vur thauks to God.

Miscellancous,

From the Southern Christian Advoeate.

BROTHER CROCKER
T

THE YOUNG PREACHER.

Ol brother Crocker was & specimen of
the antique.  If & man of veracity had as-

serted that he was dug up among the ashes |

of Herculancum, and restored 1o life, you

1 have slmest believed it—so much
of an “old Roman” ‘was he. It was said
of him that he never changed an opivion
in his life, but we know better. Yet he
rarely did such an inconsistent thing. He

had an easy way of settling matters in dis- |
pute. His formula was “Don’t 1 sce it
is belioving” This |

ond with me seeing
settled all controversy. What he saw, or
thonght he saw, he helieved; and his “see-
ing” was the final scttlement of all ques-
tions. From that there was no appeal.—
Ermor there could be none—for he saw:

logic was of no avail, for logic could not
prove that he did not see. It was thus to
a certain iod of life. We are now to

tell when and how a change was wrought
in the good old brother. We say “good,”
for you must not sup that he was a
bad man. Far from it. He was wrong-
headed—obstinate, that is all; and le
thought he was right—believed and acted
right, and whoever did not believe and act
as he did was wrong. He may not be so
grreatly at fault, for there is a large family
connection of the Crockers, and they ar
all wonderfully “set in their waye”
Brother Crocker was a church member
in the olden timie, when broad-brims and
shad-bellics, snd bachelorhood distinguish-
ed the preachers he delighted to hear, A
curly-headed _ was no better than
Absalom in his eyes. “I'd just as soon,”

he l'ouh] say, “brother Norris would wear |

braices 1t onee, as to see him with his hair
roached up. Why don't he comb it down
Tike futher A * You see he lived
when suspendars coming into fashion, were
considered an invention of Satan.

“Tongue caunot tell how he was schock-
ed, when'he heard that brother Price was
mnrried, and would not locate, but contin-
ued traveling, aud was sent to his cirenit.
“Well now,” said he “that is something
pew., The Church is ruined! The worst
auwfnlea er could set is by marry-
ing; for of them mnow will do it—it
seoms to eome so natural. And what is
to be done! The circuit cannot pay him.
Who wants tose him here!  No objection
to a preacher by himself, but then I sup-
pose he'll bring his wife slong, and - there
an't many of us have room forboth. The
circuit T'm afmid is ruined and —"
But we caunot tell half he snid; not that
he said it all at one time—for he was 4
yan of _mot many words, but he spoke at
many HmMes, M sincere grief at the dark
cloud hovering over the chureh—for such
he really { htit. But while he mourn-
ed, he resolyed to do his duty; and when
the preachér andhis wife came along, he
‘néked ‘them to his house.  The

: was 5o gentle, so much of &
ﬁ;‘:m handy with her needle, and had
50 ‘many little reci
and pies, ete.,

1hst she
Crocker family.  Once, indeed, our friend
beeame her champion. Sloan had |
imbibed that prejudice againgt the little
lady which minds often entertain

for bread, and pickles,
withal could sing so
charmingly the old esmp meeting bymns,

ngge:maqnile a favorite n’; the

he *must get Liome to-night.”
| were so acceptable to hom, that e would
(tell his family what he bad learned. He
tarried Iatter than usnal in the shed-room,
where he prayed st evening: and eame
away downeast and moody, He often
sighed mifd grosned, and family prayer was
very fervent over the lackslidings of Church
aud ministry. He seemed distressed, but
eould find wo ecmnfort. Sister Croeker, a
woman of much grood sense, generally let
this leaven of discontent work its own ex-
baustion, befure she said auything; but
| now she became a little restless herself,
and when the family bad retired ghe asked
himn what was “going wiong.”

“The Church on our citeait is ruined I”
snid he, and groaned.

“Well, old man," said she, rather pro-
vokingly, “I sappose s so. I've often
heard sou say s0, but I never saw it yet,
but always thought it would be some of
 these days: and | rsckon the time's come,
yon take on so powerfully to-night.”

“Poliv,” answered he, solemniy, “what
makes you so light of serious things{ 1
tell-you the Church is ruined !”

“Well, didu't I agree to it? But you
might tell 8 body what has ruined it?"

“Such a preacher as we have got this
vear " and he told her who he was, and
what he had leerned that afterncon re-
specting him. He was “starchy,” and
sproud”—indeed, a “fop” for so straight-
breasted, cynical brother Hart had describ-
ed him—one of your “eduestid preachers,”
who hatdl a great dexl more of “school-
learnin™ than “religion.” The good wife
tried to batile for the young preacher, more
from kindness of, heart than from a per-
sunsion that he “would de,” but it was of
no avail.  Brother Crocker “never saw a
preacher of that kind, who was worth any-
thing:” and was sure this one was no better
than the rest.  He fasted the next day, so
deep was his hamiliation.

The preacher cama at length. Brother
Foster was a1 young man just received into
| ful eomnection—the first collegian who had
:juimul his conference. He hnd the mis-
| fortune, as some thought it 1o be well-dress-
ed. He had a fine open, intelligent coun-
tenance, rudy with healthywhich made him
look younger than he was. The young
sisters all thought him handsome, except
Barbara Anders, but she was engaged to
rich old Mr. Dunston, and he was very
homely.  Brother Crocker conld have borne
| with his goad lovks—saving that his kair

would mot lie on his forehead—but his

[dges,I “with such a dressy preacher, the
chnrch was ruimed !”  Sister Crocker soon |
loved the young man, for he was simple-
hesrted avd chearful. Hoe chatted with
her freely the first might, and told ler all
about his mother, whom he dearly loved.
She would take his part, and wanted to
know, when he was out, what “ailed his
dress!” “Now, old man” she snid, “I
am gelting ashamed of you. Don't you
see, it's only his good looks. His clot hes
ain't fine. The preacher ought always to
look nice. There's our Robert has clothes
that cost more, | know, and he is only a
storekeepor, but he don't look so mice. 1t's
in the man. Aund he don’t seemn to sel
any store his clothes” And this was
trie. Young Foster had a fine, mmuly
form, an elagant shape, and without pay-
ing any specinl attention to his garb, which
was peenliar only in its being a citizen’s
dress—not the preacher’s eut—he looked
well.  He would have donae so in'a home-
spun smock-frock.  The old greutleman did
not bce this. He saw the young man as
‘he seemed to him ; and coyld wsa no other-

i preacher was rather eme

toward their superiors, and spoke of her

basrassed atfamily pravers, and this had

The tidings |

We cannot stop to tell how jovful home
was, when he returmmed with the news of

l Robert’s conversion—uor how  serious  the

good sister looked, whep she nsked ler
“old man™ if he had provailed upem the
pn‘.-:‘u:her to wear . “shad.”  Six momths
passed, and brother Crocker came to love
the preacher asa son.  Ha was never tired
of going to hear him, far and wear.  Bro-
ther Fester was now at his house, and
sister Crocker, with much mirth-provoking
humor, told the former the facis given in
this narmtive. Brother Crocker was pres-
ent, and acknowledged to all.  The preach-
ersaid but littke, thongh he felt thaukful
that God had preserved him in a course of
strightforward simplicity in the midst of
elements that might have been disastrons
to his peace and usefuluess, it once put in-
Lo commotion,

Since that day the old conple have been
gatherad home.  Tle lived Jong enongh to
learn that men must not be judged by out-
ward appesrances—that in some things a
man must be left 1o his own tastes and
judgment, and may follow them, and yet be
a holy man; while <he lived to see the
voung preacher among the foremost in the
batile against sin, and standing among the
most honored in the Church, yet continu-
inr a godly, simple-hearted minister of
Christ.

A Woman Burned to Death.

About seven o'clock on Friday evening
last, Johin W. Davis, steward of the U. S.
Marine Hospital hearing the cries of a fe-
inale in distress, with the good Samaritaun
fecling ever characterizing that gentleman,
made all possible haste to the relief of the
sufferer. ~ On arriving at the spot (in Mr.
Thomas’ garden just opposite the Hospital)
he discovered a woma.ni ring on the ground
enveloped in flames. His overcoat being
the (m{y available means within his reach
by which he could subdue the fiery cle-
ment, he drew it from his body. and by
wrapping it around her, soon succeeded in
smothering the fire; not however, until the
destructive agent had about accomplished
its work. She was taken into the hospital
and lingered in the must inteies agouy un
til 12 o'clock, when sheexpired. During
the above perod the neighbors were called
to the rescue of her three children, the eld-
est only four years of age, who were slee)-
ing in the room where this direful accident
had oecurred.  Onentoring the house they
found found the bed in blaze, the threo
children still in a state of unconscious
sleep. By active exertions they were sav-
wil from the fiery eloment, not, however,
until they weba seriously hurned,

The fire was extinguished without doing
auy serions amount of damage.

The hushand of the decensed, James
Brien, who is engaged for Mr. Thomas, in
the eapacity of gardener, was ot st home
at the time of the ead affair.

A inquest was held by the coroner anud
a verdict rendered by the jury in aecordance
with the above facts— Ao, Democrat.

Suskks War Vessers ar Bevastoron

T0 B2 Ra1sEp BY AN AMericax.—A Bos-
ton paper says:
. “John E. Gowen, Esq., of this city, who
is now in Rusia. has just eutersd jnto o con-
tract  with the Russinn Government to
raise the ships of war and other vossels, fifty
two in number, sunk in the harlor of Si-
vastopal at the time of thesiege. It will
be remembered that Mr. Gowen, under
contract with our govermment, suceceded,
afler Nmtﬂd efforts of British engincers
had failad, in raising the wreck of the Uni-
ted States steamer Missouri, sunk in (he
barbor of Gibraltar, Mr. Gowen will com-
mance operations in the barbor of Sevasto.
pal next sprmg.”

“PAPA GOES THERE.”

BY NES CARGLINE A, 500 LE.

“Maya't] go with you, papa!  Please
sav I may, won't you™

The words were uttered in a plaintive
and sadly entreating tone, the lmuL of the
speaker 'c'hr;pi_ug the knees of the lstener.

Lt was a boy of séven years who lsped
them; n beautiful boy, with fair, high brow,
around which there clustered a wreath of
suburn curls; with dark, flashing eyes:
checks rosy with health: lips like the cher-
ries of smnmer, and a voice like the birds
that eat them, There were tears in those
cyes at this time, thongh, and the dimpled
mouth was quivering.

It was & man of some five and thirty
who listened to this plea; a man who had
been of nolile looks and prineely bearing.
Ax, had been! for the blighting truth was
written over form and foce.  His locks
were matied, his forehead seowling, his oyes

—ruid, but not with tears; there were fur- ]

rows on his checks, too, and a bmitish lock
to the expression of hislips.  Twice did
the little boy address him ere he answered.

Then 11u51:i1-:g the ehild rudely from him he |

said, in a stern voice, “mo, no. It's no
place for you.”

Again those foir, small hands encircled
the knees,

“You o, papa.
let me go.”

For a moment the heart of the inebriate
seemed to wake from its sleep.  He shud-
dered as he thought of the ehameter of the

slace lis pure-souled boy would enter—
T took llll\- child tenderdy in his arms, and
kissed him as of old: then putiing, him
down he said kindly :

Why can't1 too? Do

wy <t not ask meazain to take you | i - -
You must not ask 7 - o1 | themn. The preacher Lad becn there in | . : :
| temerity ns to venture into this country,

there. It is no place for litle boys,” and
<eizing his Liat hurried from the room, mur-
mnaring to himself, as he paced the way to
the brillisnt bar-room, and “no place’ for
men either. Wonld to God I had never
vone.”

~ For a lone time Willie stood where his
tather had left him§ then turning to the fow
embers thet faintly glowed upon the hearth,
he sat down in his little ¢hair, and resting
his head upon his mother's lap, said, earn-
estiy:

“Mamang, why isn't that pretty store a
gosd place for little boys?  Papa loves 1o
oo threre.”

It was & trying question for the poaor,
Lieart-broken woman,  She had so far kept
froa her son the knowledge of his futher’s
sin.  She could not bear that he should
look with shame upon him, or that bis pure
aml gentle hemrt should thus eommune with
so intense a grief,  Kindly she toyed with
his long ringlets for awhile, then said en-
denringly, “Papa knows DLetter than you
what is best for his little Loy, When you
vrow older yon will learn why h&_*lucs not
wish to take you” .

Then riging she carefully put down her |

Labe upon its little bed, and tied on her
hood and elonk.

[ vou do here, My name is Willie M. My |
i-a loves to come here, and it Jooked t:“!
pleasant through the window, [ thought T'd |
[like to. But [ must not stay long, for I've |
teft the buly alone” {

The man's tones were softened as he
spoke again to him.

" wAnd where i vour mother”

wQ), she's erone to tnke home the wash,
sir.  Papa don't have as much work as he
used to onee, and were very poor now, s |
shis has to help bim.” !

“And does it look as pleasant inhere as|
vou thoneht it weatld 2 |
%0, yes, it does; sir. I dow't wonder pa- |
pa loves o come bere so much, it’s go cold
| and dark at home.  Bat Ishould think L'l
brine: mamma and me sud Hitdesis. - How |
she would lnugh to see this fire and all!
those pretty bottles, aml those flowers with
lights mtbem.  Plesse sir, and he earnest-
|1y seized the rongh hands of the listener,
| please; siv, tell me why little boys can't i

| caime hore with their fathers 27

“For God's sake do not tell him, Ban-
ercft™ said n t]l‘('il, nh_i;_‘r‘_z;;‘[lﬁ-l voite,  “He
| deems me pure and holy.  Heavens! what |
tawreteh 1 am! My boy, mv boy !, and |
Willie was clasped i his father's anus— |
“yon have saved me from the vilest bell—|

Here, with my hand upon thy sinless 3'-'""';
.ll. |

I [.m-mi.:i" never soain to t'-n--hllh'I in |
¥ OO £ 2rs I

bave drank so deep.  And my hrotl

hfil. AS vou velue your soul’s saivation, u-mpl
ye not to hrek my vow. Hielp me, Heay- |
a !1,.'5!. Wi Then, S0 10 live, hereatler, that
papd LAY never blush 1o take his boy along |
—that it paps goees there Willic may go|

too.” i

Silently the door was closed efier them
and silenes dwelt in the saloon behind {
chesub  form, ~and erazy, loose, unholy |
thonght, or light and ritmld jest was hush- |
ed.  One by one they stole away, and ‘ma-
ny a wife wore smiles that niehy; nor did
the old bar-tender, even, carse thelittléone
that robbed him of somany dimes.  Too
deeply in his hemrt bad sunk the voice of
that cherub preacher.

“Den't you like me popn!  Are yon
crossatme ¥’ asked Willie, ina hesitating
tone, as the stood a fow moments on the
pavement; for the seene in the bar-room
was an enizma to the child, und he lalt
feared a reproof.

“ was thinkine what mamma would |
like best for supper,” said the father. :

“Was you! was you?" was the eager|
question of a gladsome voics, “0, then, 1|
know you ain't eross. O, wet oysters and |
erackers and tea, I':ll-.'L;n[:'.i a cavdle, ‘eause |
there is only @ pieec, And plense !minn,l
tell mamma net to be cross at me ‘eanse 1
left the i::lb_\‘. I don't believe she will
thouwh, "enuse vou koow if I hado’t gone |
as L did, you wouldn™ p crhaps have come i
Lozne yor, and she does love i
home go meeh, Oh, T £ Tj:h: ltle crymg, |
I am so glad.” _ I

“And I freel like erying” too, said his]

father, solemnly : sud ere midunight he did [

L hnve yon
.

“Mind the eradle, now, Willie; T'll come
back soon, and then you will have some |
supper, and a nice fire to sit by, ton,”
taking a large baskel of ironed clothes she |
weint ot A wealthy mother would have
bieen frighted ot the thought only of leav-
ing so young a boy at night fall, all alone
with an infant to care for, and an open five-
side to sit by.  But poor Mrs M. knew well
she could trust Willie with liis sister, and
as for burning up, there was not coals
enonglt to thaw Lis blue, stiff fingers,. No
she did not foar to go and leave lim, for
he Lad thus been left many a tine, aud al-
ways earcfully obeved her.

And e meant to now; bul poor little
fellow ! his thoughts wonld wander to that
brilliant corner store, whither he knew his
father always went at e\‘oning; and his
brain was busy with eager wanderings.—
Ie knew his father loved to go, and knew
there must be something that he liked, for
he never came home again till long after
Willie was aslecp.  What lay behind thoge
searlot curtains was a mystery he sought in
vain to unravel, i - E

At length he whispered eagerly, as if to
enconmge a longing wish, “Papa used to
tell me, i 1 wanted to know nu‘\-‘lhiug very
bad, to persevare and I wonld find it out.
Now I do want 1o know what makes him
love to go thereso. L know there must be
something preity behind these windows.—
I should’t wonder™—and his cheeks were
glowing—*if it was like & fairy house,—
Why ean't Lo 1"

Puor Willie! The templation to know
was too strong to be resisted ; so he hunted
throngh the closet for a candle, for he was
a thoughtful little fellow, and would not
leave Ius little sisrer to1he only danger that
could wennee her.  He found a bit of a
tadlows iy sl Bigghting it, drew the stand
close l\rllwr, that the fimue imight | scare
awny the mts and mice, should they saily
out ere Lis refurn.

“Iwon't stay long, pretty dear,” said he,
pressing o tender kiss on her sloeping lips,
and drawing the blanket close over her fair
arms.  “No I'll eome back soon, but I do
want to take one peep.”

Swiftly his little foet bore him over the | 3
> id - | All the churches nre decornted in the most

pavement, and in a trice he stood besiaoe
the curtained door.

“How light it is, and how they laugh
and talk. 1§ must all be very funny there.”

A ecoll, November blast swept around
the corner as he spoke, penetrating bis
worn, summer clothes, and consing his flesh
to l*l'li\'l‘r. and his teeth to chatter.

“[ don't beliove they'd hurt me, if 1
should go in awhile; T amsuch alittle boy,
and 1 am so cold out here,” he said, as he
pushed the door carefully from him, slip-
ping in and closing it without a breath of
For o moment he was bewildered
with the lieht aad elattor, and  half wished
he were “away.  But the warm air was
grateful to s chillod limbs, and finding
that no one seamed 1o notice him he stole
towards the glowing gmte, and spread out
hispurple palms before the blaze.  The
group of men that encircled the har were
drinking when he entered.  Soon, howaver,
they sal down their glnsses, and dispersed
about the roony,

“Halloo," suid one, in a lowl tome, as go-
g to the fire he spied littla Willie.—
“What are you deing here my little fellow
Wha are vout and what:do v want?"”

nolse.

: Other trappings were as rick.

ery, and his wife, too, but they were ]:"I;"l

e | fears, washing his heart of the dust that
o 1al _;:'m]p’;rr--l cn its beruty, and Aers of

the sorrow that had draped itasn pall '}
EF Prof. Morse, the inventor of the
telearaph, in writing from St. Petersburg,
Russin, Angmst 8th, '56, eay=:
“Up to this dste we have beem in one

derful objeets of enriosity in this magnifi-
cent citv. 1 have seen, as you know, most
of the !,Eﬁ‘:lt and marvellous eitics of Eu-
rope, but [ can truly say, none of them
ean at all compare in splendor and besuty
to St. Pelersbunr.  Ivis o ity of palaces,
and palaces of the most gorecous charac- |
ter.  Tho display of wealtii in the paiaces |
and churches s so great that simple truth
told about them would incur to the nares-
tor the suspicion of rowmancing. England
boasts of her regalin in the tower, her
crown jewels, her Koliinoor dinmond, &,
1 enn assure you they fade into. nsigmifi-
cance, as o rushlight bofore the sun, when
brought hefore the weslth in jewels and
gold seen here in such profosion. What
think you of nosegayvs, as large as those our
voung ladies take to partics, composed en-
tirely of dinmonds, rubies, emernlds; sap-
pilirv:-;-. and other previous stones chosen 10
represent aceurately the colors of various
flowers! Tha imperial crown, globular
a'h:ipc, composed of dismomls, and contnin-
ing in the ceptre of the Greck cross which
surmounts it, su unwrought ruby of at least
two inches i dimoeter.  The seeptre hns
a digmond very nearly as lnrge as the Ko-
hinoor. At the Arsenal at Tanrseoe-slo
we saw the trappings of a horse, bridle,
saddle, and all the hamess, with an -
mence saddle-eloth, set with tens of thou-
sands of dianmounds; on these parts of the
harness whore we Lave rowtte:, or knobs,

or buckles, were rosetles of dinmonds an
inch and a half to two inches in dizme-
tey, with & dinmond iu the contre as large
as the first joint of yeur thumb, or say
three quarters of an inch in diametor.—
Indeed there
seemed to be noend to the dimmonds—

costly mamner with dismonds, and !u':ulm{
and precions stones.” |

- !

RevoLrTioxArRy AREA OF THE |-N‘l‘f'i-:u i
Stares—The territory settled at the fime |
of the Revolution was confined to the At-
Iantic States, nud even their western hor
ders was mere wilderness,

The western {wo-thirds of the States of
New York and Philadelphia were wholly
unocenpied.  The popuistion line of 1755,
formis a narrow belt of two hundred miles
width, along the Atlantie coast, Inmited at
the wostern side by the Alleghony ridge,
The present great cities were then small

! towns of some half dozen to twenty thou- |

sand inhnbitants. New York had a pop-|
ulation of about 22,000, |

A% The new clectrie light, recently pat- |
ented by the Ameriean inventor in’ Eng- |
Jand, and yielding the most intense nl:ldl
beautiful illumination vet attaiued by sei- |
ence, will, itis statod, b used on board the |
stenmship Adrintic. Those who investiga-
ted this important discovery, nssert that

| icen-engnged. incthis milway rip by B, but

constant round of visits to the truly won- |

! “I don't want anything, ouly tosee what | Johnuy BIIIIJ the Vietim of a | his purse or his watch. “'Lenﬂ me your

oke,

Athough “truth i3 stracger than fict-
ion,” as is daily proved by experience, yet
it is also true that a Jie can be manufae-
tured excesding all the Lounds of reslity.
And yet no liv s so monstrous but that
cars can  be found which will take it in.
None are so often made vietdms of jokers
as the Daily Press, for the resson that its

managers nre consiantly on tiptoe to deseiy |

a bit of news, snd when canght have not
time to give it the benefit of a sober see-
ond thought before it is seattered on the
wings of the wind, by news boys, railroads,
and the “wires.”

A lie relative to _American manners and
customs has gone across the waler, received
credence in England, and become a most
sAVOTY repiist 16 Bews mongers. The Lou-
don Times publishes the story, and hasnot
the exeuse of hasty msertion for its ridicu

| Ions credulity, for that papersays:

“It would be a great relief ‘to us if it
eonld be mnde eut that the horrid narma-
tive in our ‘colummus, deseribing a milway
scene in the State of Georgia, was the in-
vention or the Lallucination of the writes.
Tis insertion was delnyed for some days,
that we migl:t ol:tain -:nist?u't(-r_v \:L-n(‘lh-rs
for the write’s respectability, sanity and
pruthfulness, and on those points we have
no doubt.  Short of a mirmcle, we never
read any anything se sunply stated yet 50
inered bl in substanes”

Tt is said that the Tiwes lins sent one of
its proprivtorz to this country, Lo seeure
the services of an Awerican Editor, and as-
suredly it is high time that some one should
have charpe of the Aserican deparment
of that paper who cammot be fooled with
his eyes wide open.  The only wonder is,
that the Times hnd a proprictor of such

where, as that paper savs, “pothing but
tlie terror which posscsses peaceful men in
the States, prevents the publication of more
horrors of this sort”  The story, as com-
amunicated to the Tines. cowes from one
who eltims to have Leen sn eye witness,
sud ishricfly as follows:

“The ‘eye-witness' loft Macon, in Geor-
Zin, 1o proeeed 1o Angusts, in Georgia, at
5 o'clock at night, aml reachid the desti-
naiion st 4 the following morning,  Two
young women and a mun were smong the
passengers,  Owing to a fliiation on the
part of oneof the young women who hiad

bl su':.-_-gcrit:uml} aceepted an offer to the
same offect from A, a quarrel sprang up
between A and B, the Intter having joined
before the cars staried. A duel was ar-
rard between them in the negotintion of
which C, a third party nssistel.  During
the diseussion, s seeond duel was got up
by an ol man of 60 and one of 45, who
el on the conductor to stop, they got
ot and were left bebind; when the next
station was reached, a telegraphic message
reported the old wan lid Leen killwl,  He
had lzft a little boy of six yenrs ol behind
in the car, who wasat this time asleep. €,
who had as 2 nerotintor mode bimself ve-
ry active, was irritated becnuse A and3RB,
declined fichiting st onee, awd used Jan-
guage that efrouted B. A challenpe o
sued s the imin issiopped: B and O get
out, and the conducior waits the result; B
is killedd, £nd C eopnes back Into the tmin.
U's father Leing thiere, is offered by € his
revenee for his son's deathy, Lut he declines
being killed tog.  Then € makes an ers-

[ thon in which he ealls the young woman

vile, sl says be will denounce her assach
wherever he meets lor.  The young wo-
man vicdlently defends hersclf, and ealls upon
the passengers to. tike her part, i o fight
a duel for ber, At leagth B's fathor sue-
cumbing to ber urgent importunities, con-
sents to fight, and ehallenges C, who now
refiiees and brands B's father as a cowand
for not acvepting his first challenge.

“A youngavany D, euters from the sme-
king salyon; he reccamizes the voung wo-
man, who enlists him as a pariizan, and
he challepges C. They fight in the smo-
king saloon with monte Christo or neise-
less pistols. All that is henceforwand
henrd of D, 15 his death gy—his body s
put snong the Ili;r_-;:}-.:.---:I|--"\‘uu|1__; womnan
rows despernte,awakes the little boy, takes
him into the private aparfment, imforns
him of the «eath of his father, tells him
he was killed by C., and counsels bim to
tell all his friends, that they may avengoe
his father’s death, The boy shricks, with
heart broken grief devounces C, and de-
elures that he will acquaint all his friends
that C. bas killed bis father, A compan-
ion of . now interfercs, snatehes the boy
from the young woman, aud repeats to the
boy 1he actual circumstances of his father's
death, but the Loy still cries bitterly aud
sepuses O, whereupon the companion hav-
ing failed to pacify him, threatens to mur-
der him if he is not “ui‘-t- The womsan
wow ks passionate appeils to save the
bov, and a man rises up, and remonstrat-
g with Cs companion, restores the boy
to the young woman.  But the boy is be-
vond l;:lc;ﬁc;l.ti"‘n: ho still shricks amd de-
nounees C. Wherenpon Cl's companion
seizes the Doy, takes bim to the platform,
mnrgfr TR f::'m‘ rl.rf"ﬂr‘u:ﬂf ﬁnl 6!)!1&' On f.&t
pailway.  This accident caused the eye
witness to faint, and when he or she recov-
ered, B.'s father, the stmuger who had re-

{ storsl the boy to the voung wommn; C.,
2 Foung

and his companion, were leavimg the train
to fight a duel.  B.'s father and the stran-
ger were killed, and C. and his companion
came back: ut the conductor started the
train just as C. set his foot on it, soshis
compion was left belind,
clamber over the eugine to stop it, but the
conduetor and the engine driver seized. se-
eured and placed hiny in & Joose box for the
remminder of the jourmey, The “eve-wit-
ness” states that the authorities of Augus-
1 took no police or these events.  No jour-
ual published any aceount of it, and such
encounters are frequent.”

If Munchausen i< not in l‘:l’l__’:“ﬂl‘h‘ his
fellow is, and we do not wonder the Times
will ho very glnd to know it has been hoax-

od. This 's:h.\r'\'. with all its mirmt't:dl.'tnib.l

ocenpivs a column and a half.
In view of the whele matter, the Pimes

propounds the fellowing guers:
“What is all this to come to!

C. tried to!

T
| pistols” or “Huve vou got your w
| abeut you? is there ns o nnmuuliﬁ
| between - as “Have yeu got 8

Bradshaw? A pistol, woe, is now 8,n0uD
of multitude—it means six pistols, and a
 groud shot with a brace of revolvers can bag
[a domen men. Excepting, however,” the
| old and unavoidable fairness of one man
| being & good shot and another a bad one,
or none at all, the gontlementhat kept on
shooting at one snother all night from Ma-
con to Augusta did it quite sceo to
{ rule.  If it goes o, the American ralway
' companies will have to make suitable ar.
rangements; every second or third stop-
ping place will. be marked on the time
tables “Shooting station;” or there must
be & shooting as well 3s 2 smoking car, with
a hearse, or at least some division between
the corpses and the lugpage.”

A Scene in Virginia.

While travelling not ]ong ago in one of
the southwestern counties in Virginia, the
following thrilling incident took place.—
Starting in the stage coach, soom. after
breakfast, the moming being a delightf]
| one in the latter part of the month of May,
i I took my seat on the box by the side of
the driver. and behind e, on the top, was
seated a bright, inteligent-looking mulatio
boy apparently of 18 or 19 years of age.—
After Leing on the road a few minutes, T
turned about and asked him where he was
going, He replied he was going down a
few miles to live with Master , who
kept the stage house at the west stand;
that he had lived with him the last sum-
wer, and that his master had sent him
down to live with him the coming season.

Turning from the boy, the driver re-
marked to me inan under tone, “the boy
is deceived ; T am taking him down to tha
slave-pen, a tfew miles on, where slaves are
kept preparatory to heing sent to Lousi
ana; this deception is practiced to get him
from his home and mother without efe-
ating a disturdance on the place.”

Shortly after we drew near to the place

where the boy sup Lhe was to stop;
bhe Legan to er up preparatory to
I\-m‘ing‘gu the af‘iim, thup fal*:.r"t,qrtickg he
liad brought away from hishome.  The dri-
versaid to him in a decided tone of voice,
“You are not to get off the stage here."—
The by, in astopishment, replied, “Yes, I
is; P'se ot a letter for Master
going ® live there this Smumer,” By this
tize we had reached the house, and Mas-
ter making his appearsnce, John
(for that was the name of the boy), deliv-
ered his letter and appesled to Master
to be delivered from the command
of the driver. The Master made no reply,
as this kind of deception was no new thing
to him.  After readivg the leiter and fold-
ing it up, he was sbout putting it in his
weket, when it flashed on the mind of the
}.. sy that he was sold and was bound for the
sinve-pen.  He exclaimeéd, in agony, “Tell
me Master if I'se soldi”. No led)ly was
made.  He exelaimed again, “Tell me if
I'we sold!™ This Jost appeal hmu%hl the
responsa: “Yes, John, you are sold.

The boy threw hiwself back on the top
of the stage, and rolling in agony sent up
such o wail of woe 8s no ope 1n the
eoull endure; even the hotel-keeper -
ed away in shame, and the driver hurried
into his box and drove off in-haste, to drown
the noise of his ery.

The ngers were deeply maoved b
the lli.‘\l}::::eD? the boy, audpl‘;ied in rnriou{;
ways to sooth his wounded and ecrushed
spirit, but his agony Was beyond the reach
of their sympathy.

When his agony had somewhat abated,
he exclaimed, “Ol, if they had let me bid
wy mother good-bye.  They have lied to
me! If they bad a° told me I was sold I
could &' bid my mother good-bye T'd a
gone with out making them trouble, hard
asiy s By this thwe we had passed on
sowe two or thres miles since leaving the
last stand; when drawing near a preity
thick wood, the boy became tranquil—
Waiting till we had cntered the wood a

w rods, he darted from the top of the stage
and ran into the woods, agile as a deer, no
doubt with the foeling that it was for his
life. The driver instantly dropped his
reins and persued the boy. Proving him-
self no mateh, he returhed, exclaiming,
“You see, 1 have done what 1 could, to
catelr him." ¥

He mounted his box and drove on &
mile or so, wheén he reined up his horses to
a house, and calling to _the , asked,
“Where are your sons{”  He replied, they
left home this morning, with the dogs, to
hunt a vegra, and would not be home  be-
i fore night. The driver said to him that Mr.
! had sent his boy John on the stuge

that morning tobhe delivered at the pen,

and that be bad jumped from the stage
| and taken to the woods. | His reply was:
[ “We will huut him for you to-morrow.”—

The driver said he wished onlj' to ?.‘I_ﬁﬁg
him of his being in the woodls. ’

As wedrove¢ on, I made the inquire,
“How long have you driven a on this
road 1" He replind; “About fifteen years.”

“Do vou frequently ke n down to
the Slave-pen?™  “Yes, frequently” —
“What will beeome of this boy, Johni”

He replied, “He will skulkabout the woods
until he is neavly starved, and will some
night wake his way up to his master’s
house, and in about two weeks 1 shall
bring him down again to the slave-pen n
hand-cuffs” After a pause, even 1 dris
vor fecling his degradation in being the in-
strument of such misery, broke out in ex-
clamation: *This is a cumsed business:
but in this case this is not the worst fea-
ture in it.  The man whosold him is his
| own futher "—V. Y. Jadependent. '

Loxo Inerisoxuest.—Wm. H. Smith.
cliarged with killing His own sen, has been
convieted of mansisughter in the first de-

ree by the cirenit Court of Tippah county,
iss., sl sentonced (o & term of filty years
in the State Prison.  Swith js over seven:
ty vears of age, and will, acconling to tha
“higher law” of nature, be "K;“d by
of yeams,

2% Nine vegroes ran away from Cov-

| death before the oxpiration

Bvors- | ington Ky, list night, T ommerciel
ubder favornble circumstances, tho electric’ hody there ssoms to carey pistols as nafu- | SEVE they hmh&”’,mﬁ" lergw
Tight cin be seon at a distance of forty miles, | vally d< liaidbes Tis pocket handkomhiof. Lime, Aot
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